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Pulaski.

A 11
It wis nt tho bntllo of Brandy wine

Otut Count Pulaski appeared in Ills
glory. As ho rode, charging Into tho
iitlitkesl of tliu battle, ho was a w ar
dor to look upon mill never forgot
Mounted on n largo black horse,
wltoic strength ami beauty and shape
made you forgive tin; plainness oi the
.ipnrlsoM. Pulaski himself, wllh it

; rtu Ax feat In height, massive chest
nil limbs of iron, was atllreil in a

whlto uniform, tint was seen from
alar, relieved by tlio bhiek clouds of
Initio. Ills laeo, (trim with tho scars
n! roland, was tho face of u man who

semi niucli trouble, endured much
It wiw stnntped with nn

expression of abiding melancholy.
tioti7.ed in hue, lighted by largo,

hlnrk eye, with a Hp darkened by a
1 ilck inuu.stacho; his throat and chin
vcrc covered with a henvv board,
while his hair full lit in vim masses
i.oin beneath his trooper's cap.
n'.itcldcd witli a ridge of flittering
toel. His hair and beard were of the

Hitno lino. Tho sword that bung by
hU side, fashioned of truipcrcd steul,
with a hilt of Iron, was ouo that a
warrior alone could ltft.

It was in this array lie rodo to the
bittlo, followed by a band of three
hundred men, whose faces, burned
with tho scorching uf n tropic sun, or
birdeucd by northern winters, bore
i lit; scars of many n battle. They
were mostly Europeans; some fcr-i.iui- h,

sointf Pokindcrs, Koine desert-V- 4

from ti e British army. To be
t ikeu by the Brinish would be death,
Mid death on the gibbet; therefore,
they fought to the last gasp, rather
thati uiiitlerabout "quarter." When
I'tey charged it was us one man, their
(.tree hundred swords tlashiug over
t.ieir heads, against tliu clouds of
battle. Thuy camo tlowu upon the
fiotny In terrible silence, without a

word spoken, not oven a whisper.
You could hear the tramp of their
steeds, you could bear tho tat-
tling of their scabbards, but that
was all. Yet when they closed with
i.tc British, you souhl he:ir n noise
i'.ke that of a hundred hammer.--,
beating the hot iron on the anvil.
Vou could too Pulaski himself, rid-ia- g

yonder lu his white uuilorm, bis
I'tack steed rearing aloft ; as be turned
Ms head over his shoulder, he spoke
to his men :

'TOUWAIU'S, IlllCllKUN, I'OKWA It't's!"
It was but broken (ieruiau, yet

(bey nVdcrstood it, those threo hiin-drc- d

men of sunburnt larcr., wounds
aurt gashes. Willi ouu burst they
crashed upon the cueiuy. For a few
moiiciits then tl;e ground was cov-

ered with dead, while the living en-

emy scattered in panic before their
path.

il was on this battle day of Brandy-wln- e,

that the count was in his glory ;

be understood but little Kuglish, so
t'.iit he spoke what hu bad to miy

with the point of bis sword. It was
a severe lexicon, bat the British soon
1 .anted to read it, ami to know it,
Mill to fear It. All over (lie field, Irom
under Quaker meeting liouse away

to the top of Osborn's Hill, tlio
of the enemy saw Pulaski come

.tad learned to know his uamo by
bear!. That white uniform, that
bronzed visage, that black horse, with
(Mining eye and quivering nostril-- ,
i '.iey knew tho warrior well; they
ivciubled whou I In heard himsAy;
ForwarU, llrudreii, Vurwarts!"
It was in the retreat of liraudywiiic

(hat tlie Polaudcr was mostly teirb
tilo. It was when the men of Sulli
van badly armed, poorly fed, and
stialiblly clad gnvo way, step by
Ktcp botore thoovcrwhcl iiiug disci
plinc of tho British host, that l'tt
litkt looked like a battle ileiid,
toountod on n demon steed. Ills
cap had fullcn from Ills brow. Ills
bared head Miotic in uu occasional
sunbeam, or grow crimson with tho
flash of tho cannon or rlilo. His
wliito uniform was ront and stained ;

in fact, from head to foot bo was cov
rod with dustntid blood. Still his

right arm was frco still it rose there,
executing a Uritish hireling whou it
loll still bis voice was beard, hoarse
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and husky, but strong In ill orery totio
"Forwarts, brudrcn, forward I"

tlo beheld tho division of Sullivan re-

treating from tho field; ho saw the
Brit Uh yonder, stripping their coals
trout their backs, in tho madness of
pursuit. Ho looked to tlio South for
Washington, who, with Hie reserve,
under .Greene, was hurrying to tho
rcsctio ; but tho American Unlet was
not in view. Then Pulaski was con-

vulsed with rage, lie re-d- madly
upon the bayonoU of tho purtulng
English, bis sword gathering victim
after victim; even there, In front ol
their whole army, bo Hung his steed
across tlx; path of the retreating
Americans; lie besought them, in bis
broken English to turn, to make one
more effort ; ho shouted in hoarse
tones that I ho day was not yet lost.
They did not understand bis words,
but tlio tones In which they were
spoken thrilled his blood. That pic-

ture, too, standing out from tho
clouds of batllca warrlorconvulscd
with . passion, covered with blood,
leaning over the neck of his steed,
while his eyes seemed turned to tire,
anil tho muscles of bis bronzed face
writhed tikca erpculs that picture,
I say, tilled many a heart wltii new
courage, nerved many a wounded
arm lor the light again. Tboso re-

treating men turned they faced the
enemy again like greyhound at bay
before the Wolf Ihcy sprang upon
tho necks of Hie foe and bore them
down by one desperate charge.

It wa at this moment Unit Wash-

ington came ru-hli- ig once more to the
battle. The people know but little
of the American general who rail
lii in tlio American Fablus, that is a
compound of prudence iiud caution,
with but a spark of enterprise.
American Fahlu! When you will
show me that the I'oinnu Kahilis hud a

heart of lire, nerves ot steel, a soul
that hungered for the charge, an en-

terprise that rushed Irom the winds
like the Sippack, upon the Hritish at.

Geriuautowii, or started from lee mid
snow like Unit which lay across the
Delaware, upon hordes like those of
thu Hessians ut Trenton then 1 will
lower Washington down to Fablus.
Tliis comparison of our heroes witli
tliobarbarluiisuuddcuil-godsofiSomc- ,

only illustrates the poverty ol tho
mind that makes it. Compare Dru
ms, the assassin of Ills friend, with
Washington, the savior of I lie people!
Cicero, tlio opponent of Cataliue,
with Henry, Hie champion of a conti
nent! What beggary ol though'!
Lotus learn to bu a little Independ-
ent, to know our great men as they
were, not by comparison witli the
barbarian heroes of old Koine. Let
us learn that Washington was no
negative thing, but all chivalry and
genius. It was in the battle of
Itraudywluo that this truth was made
plain. Ho beheld bis men hewn
down by tho Uritish ; bo heard tliein
sflriok Ids name, ami regardless of his
person il safety, he rushed lo join
them. Yes, it was in tho dread havoc
of that retreat' that Washington,
rushing forward into the very centre
of the melee, was entangled in the
enemy's troops, on the top of a high
hill, southwest of tlio mceliiig-lious- e,

whllu I'ula-k- i was sweeping on wllh
his grim smile to have one more bout
witli the eager redcoats. Washing,
ton was in terrible danger his troops
were rushing to the south the Urit
ish troops came sweeping up the hill
and n ro u ml him while I'ulaski, on a
hill some hundred yards distant, was
scattering a parting blessing among
the hordes of Hanover. It was a
glorious prize this Mister Washing- -

ton, in the heart o( the Uritish army.
.Suddenly tlio I'olauder turned hi

eye (uuglil sight of tho iron-gre- y and
his rider. There was but a moment.
With ouo impulse that iron band
wheeled their war horses, and then a

dark body, solid and compact, was
speeding over the valley liko a thun
derbolt from the sky three bundled
swords roso glittering In the faint
glimpse-- of sunlight. In front of the
avalanche, with Ids form raised to its
full height, a dark frown on his brow,
a tier co smile on his lip, rode Pulaski.
Liko a spirit roused into life by the
thunderbolt, be rude ids eyes were
fixed upon the iron-gre- and its rider

Ids baud bad but one look, one
shout, for Washington. Tho Uritish
troops had encircled the Aumlcuu

leader already I her felt suro of
tholr prey-alre- ady the head or tho
traitor, Washington, seemed to yawn
above tho gates of Loudon. Hut that
trembling of tlio earth lu tho valley
yonder. What docs it mean ? That
terrible beating ol hools, what, does It
pnrlcud ? That ominous silence, and
now that shout not of words nor
names, but that half,veil, half hurrah,
which bursts from tho Iron Men, ns

(hey scent their prey. What does it
nil mean? Pulaski Is on our truck!
The terror or tlio British arinyjs In

our wake! And on bo came ho and
hi gallant baud. A moment, and bo

swept over the Britishers crushed,
mangled, dead, dying, Ihcy strewed
the green sod lie had passed over the
hill he had passed tho lorm ol V ash-iiilito- u.

Another moment 1 And the
iron baud had wheeled buck in the
the same career of doatb they came!
Ilotitcd, defeated, crushed, tho red-coa- ls

llee from tho form of George
Washington t liny encircle him in
their forms of oak, (heir s Words of
steel the shout of bis inline sin Irks
through the air, ami away lo the
American host they bear liiui in all a
soldier's battle Jov.

It was at Savannah that night came
down upon Pulaski. Yes, 1 sec him
now, under tliu gloom of night, rid-

ing forward toward yonder ramparts,
bis black steed rearing ulolt, while
two hundred or Ills iron men follow
at his back. Eight on, neither look-

ing to the right or loll, lu) rides, bis
eyes lixed upon tho cannon of the
British, bis Hword gleaming over hi
head. For tho last I lino they bear
Unit war cry "Forwarts, Brudreu,
Fdrwarts!" They saw the black
horo plunging forward, his ore-fe- et

resting on lliorauiinu of I lie enemy,
while his warrior rider arose in all
tho pride of his form, and his 1'aco

bullied in a Hood of red light. Tho
flash once gone, they saw Pulaski no
more. But they found him ; yes, be-

neath tho enemy's cannon crushed by
tho cannon that killed bis steed yes,
they found them, tho horse and his
rider resting together in death, that
noble face glaring iu tho midnight
sky with glassy eyes. So in his glory
bo died. Died while America and
Poland were yet iu chains, lie died
in tlio stout hope that they would
both ouo day bo free. With regard
to America, his hope has been ful-

filled, but Poland-T- ell
me, shall not tho day come

when yonder monument creeled by
tboso warm Southern hearts, near
Savannah will yield up its dead?
For Poland will be tree at last, as sine
as Cod is just, us sure as He governs
tho universe. Thou when
Poland rears her eagle aloft iigaiu
among tliu banners of nations, will her
children come to Savannah to gather
up tlie ashes of our hero and bear him
home, witli tliu chant of priests, with
tho thunder of cannon, with tho tears
of millions, even as repentant France
bore back her own Napoleon. Yes,
the day is coming, when Kosciusko
and Pulaski will sleep side bv side
beneath the soil of Poland 1

A case of exlremo hardship lately
overtook an Imtiuuupolis man. He
had achieved in thu short space of
thirty years 11 vo divorces, and tho
sixth was pending when sickness put
him onbis death-be- d. To bear that
man's prayers for life lo linger till
tho sixth decree could be entered was
truly heart rending. Six divorces
had been the limit ol his ambition
tho aim of Ids lite; but thu tell

lamented not; that booster
died married, ami was compelled lo
Uimeu at t lie pearly gales with only
live divorces fur his passport.

The voice of thu people lias been
expressed against centralization.
That, says the Hartford lime, was
the prominent Issue. Tho airs put
on by Grunt and bis administration.
when Ihcy look the poupio by the
.tliroat ami Kicked over tin- - results ot
popular elections, have at last roused
thu people, ami they have acted. It
Is giutilylug to llud that the sunt i

incut against l government,
north, west and south, is running uni-
formly on the side of tho rights of the
stales and local government.

Tho Philadelphia l,cil(iei' calls at-

tention to thu tnet that the gold
price of silver bullion is now so low
that the fractional silver coin of the
United States are worth ti more iu
gold than greenback. It is therefore
suggested that we have silver frac-
tional coin iu circu'alioti histoid of
postal currency.

. Tfca I.Mt llrski mt FartiMic.
Twenty years ago an old liouso was

standing In Cologne, which shewed
to the streot ti frontage contnlrtiug
II vo small windows. It wn the house
in which Ihullrsl painter of tho Flem-
ish school, the immortal llubeus, was
born, A. D. 17iG. Sixty years later
than this date, the ground floor was
occupied by two old people, n shoe-

maker and his wife. The upper story,
which was usually lotto lodgers, was
empty at the tluio we wrllo of. Two
lodgers, however, occupied tho gar-
ret. The evening wa cold ami wet,
and the shoemaker mid his wife were
sitting together iu tliu room below.

"You had belter go up stairs,
again," said thu man to his wife, "and
see how the poor lady is. Tlio old
gentleman went out early and ha not
been In since, lias she Lot taken
anything?"

"I I is only half nn hour since I was
up stairs, and he had not come iu. I
look her some broth at noon, but sho
hardly touched it, and I wa up again
at three; she was asleep then, and at
five she said she would not waul any-

thing more."
. "Poor lady! This time ot year,
ami neither lire nor warm clothes,
and not even a decent bed lo lie on ;

mid yet I am sure she is somebody or
other. Have you noticed the respect
with which the old gentleman treats
her

"If she wants for anything It is her
own fault. That ring she weai-- mi
her finger could gel her the best of
every tiling."

Then camo a knock at the door, ami
tho woman admitted the old man they
had just spoken ot, whoe grizzled
be.ird fell down upon bis tarnished
velvet coat. Thchuilesstadly Wanted!
to havo a lilllo gossip witli him, but
ho pam-- by, and bidding them a
short "good night," groped Ids way
up tlio steep ami crooked staircase.
On entering tlio chamber above, a
feeble voice inquired the cause of his
long absence.

I could not help it," he said. "I
had been copying manuscript, and as
I was on my way hero a servant met
mo, who desired mo to raise the hor
oscope ot two ladies who were pass
ing through the town; they were la
dles whom I liuve known before. 1

thought I could thus get a lit lie money
lo pay for somo Mniples that will be
of service to you."

"I am cold."
"It is lever cold. I will make you

something which you must take di
rectly."

Tho flame of a small tin lamp suf
ficed lo heal some water, ami the pa
tient, having taken what the old man
provided, was caretully covered up
by him with all the clothes mid arti
cles ol dress he could Iiud. He stood
by her mitioiilcKS till ho perceived
that sho was fast asleep, and indeed
long alter; ho then retired to a small
closet and sought repose on the hard
floor.

The next morulitg tho lady was so
much better that her attvndant pro
posed that sho should endeavor lo
leave the house for a littlo while, and
ho succeeded lu getting ber to go as
far us the Place Saint Cecilia. It was
seldom that sho left tho house, for,
notwithstanding tho moaiines ot her
dress, there was that about her car-
riage which roudcrcd it ditliuult lu
avoid unpleasant observation-- .

"Do you soo that person yonder V"

sho said suddenly ; "If I am not mis-

taken ll is tho Dukouf fiuUe."
Tliu stranger's attention had also

been attracted, and he had now ap-

proached them.
"Pnrbleu !"' said he, "why this is

Mascali. What, are you married ?"
"Ho docs not know me," sighed

tho lndy. "I must havo altered."
Muscuii had, however, whispered

a single word injo tlie Duke's car, nud
ho stalled as if struck by a thunder-
bolt; but instantly recovering him-
self, ho hastily took off hi hat nud
bowed nearly to the ground,

"l beg your forglvness," said ho.
"but my eys uro grown so weak, 'and
l could so little expect to have the
honor of meeting you"

"For the lovo of God," Interrupted
tlio lady hast'ly, "name me not hero.
A title would strangely contrast with
my present circumstances. Have vou
been long iu Cologne ?"

"Tluc days. I am pn mv way

from Italy. I lotk rcfiigo hero when
our common enemy drove me fortU
and ronllftcatod till my earthly goods.
I am going lo Brussels."

And what tire your advleci from-Franc-

? I thu helm Mill lit of

Hull v rclehcd eultlfl ?"
"Ho Is In tho '.enlth of his power."'
"See, my lord duke-- , your fortunes,

and my own are much alike. You,,
the son of u man who, had ho not too
much despised danger, might well
have set the crown on hi own head,
and I, onco Iho queen of tho mighti-
est nation In thn universe ; and now
both of us nliku but adieu," Hhosiihl
suddenly, nud drawing herself' up.
"tlie sight ol you. my lord duke, hat
refreshed tun much, and I pray that
fortune may onco more smile upon
your slops."

"Permit me lo ntlend your mnjestv
to- -"

A slight color tinged thf kiJy' lea-lu- re

as she answered with? a gently
commanding tune

"Leave us, my Lurk Duke, it is our
pleasure."

(iiilse bowed low, and taking tint
lady's band, he pressed it rrvoreully
to Ills lip. At thn corner ot the
street he met some one, lo whom be
pointed out the old buly, and tlici
hastened away.

The next morning n Knock at Iho
door announced i person who was.
inquiring for Monsieur Mascali: lu-h-

a small package for Mm, antlaUi.--
blllut. Inside tills was written :

Two bundled louis d'or eonstiiiili-tli- u

whole of my present fortune; nmr
hundred I send lor your use.

ii:iKK."
And 1 he package contained u hun-

dred louls d'or.
The sum tints obtained stifllccd to

supply thu wants of the pair two lung
years; but the last louis d'or had
been changed and tliu lady mill her
companion were still without friendly
succor. The shoemaker and his wil-ha-

undertaken a journey lo
lo lake up some small leg-

acy. It was tlie i:th of Fehriian .

10;).'. A low sound of moaning might
havo been beard Issuing from a garret.
a wintered temaie lorm, more iiko a
skeleton tliau a lliing of llesh amt
blood, was lying on a wretched lu-- .
of straw, iu the ngonies of death.
Tho moans grew more nud more dis-

tinct ; n slight rattling in tlie throat
was at length the only audible sound,
and this also ceased. An hour later
an old man, dressed iu rags and tat-

ters, entered the chambers ; but one
word bad escaped bh lips as he stum-
bled up I lie rlcKcly staircase. "Noth-
ing ! nollilni;!" He drew near thn
bed listlessly, but lu a moment he
aci.ed an arm of thu corpse witli a
convulsive motion; and, letting it
suddenly fall, be cried :

"Dead, dead of hunger, cold and
starvation !"

And this lady was Mary of Medici.-.-,
wife of Henry IV. Queen llegeut of
France, mother of Louis XIII, ol

Queen of Spain ; of Henrietta.
Queen ot F.nglaiul : of Christina.
Duchess of Savoy ; of (.inslon, Duke
nt Orleans, deatl of hunger, cold ami
misery ; and yet Louis XIII, the cow-

ardly tool of Iiichttlicu, bis mother's
murderer, is still called "Iho Just.
Amo'iciin Jiciiistvi; 'itria.

"Mory'' wrote lo her "Dear John"
to "Comet afpastate."

..

Joaquin Miller Im written about
"A siorin in Venice." Mrs. Miller i.
probably there.

When Noah mido the ark fast wliii
a cable or I wo there was a lied' in the
affairs of men taken at the Hood.

A man in danger of being hanged
said that of all the game ot his ehiibj.
hood skipping the rope would Je
most agreeable.

Frederick, Miirvlaud, Is exhibiting
"a Jaokas"wll!i Iho gilt of speech."
Has Steel, of thn Washington (,'hrtni- -

icle, strayed
.

up country 'iC'in 7Vk.
According to uu Auburn pipnr,

they nro going to nut up iu that Htv
an addition to their seminary, "to ac-
comodate eighty-si- x students 200 feel
long."

Gov. Seymour Im declined being a
candidate lor llin 17 si. n.iniinri.lili.
Now walk up. Mr. Jloflmaii, or unv
outer man. itep.

Horatio Soymour declines to l,
soimtor from New York ; yet tint
I ruili remains that there is no othercitizen of this state so fitted fur tine
pott a be.- -X Y. Sua.


